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Seleted Poetry.
From The N. Y Spirit of the Times.

The Pig in the Fence.

BY HAZEL GREEN, ESQ.

Ohl where are the friomle of the pig in tho fcnev?
: Where!" Lcfao rep lies, lie basnone!
There were Dumber around hiui a lew moment

since,
' Bot mw he is fast, the are ebne.
'.on t Only their friendship h" gone llicy are here,

..' Uavortiui; and charging" immense.
And joining the throng in afflicting the rear

CM the big thai is last in the fence.

Their seek not the .causes that placed him between
: 1 be rails on! no. wbv should liter care.
Since with brif ties erect they can rush to the scene,

1 1 o ptiDMli turn while be is there?
Toraiea the try loudly, so all, fur ami near,
t Wy i BOjW hidiiio. and hence.
Cvnte running to join, them in biting the rear
. Ol the pig that is last in the feuce.

They would not release him, although it might
'

t
tost

Vol a step more than taken before;
But, on the contrary, they'd do their utmost

To per lei and involve bun the more:
To press him more closely, mayhap through the

tear
That he might betake hi m frem thence.

And punish them sorely lor biting the rear
i Ot the pig that was fast in the fence.

Cut swine are cot all of the creatures that be,
. That find themselves stiekiiis between
The rails of the fence, and who strive to get free.

Wliilc the world is still shovme them in:
Who find that the favoJ they moot with ocpcnjs.
A not an worth, but on dollars ani cents:
Andtiiat there arenoue who will prove themselves

T inerms
To the pi; that Is fast in the fence.

Choice Miscellany.

GRACIE'S RIDE.
BY VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND.

' "Now, papa, you know you almost prom
issd last tight, and you von't say no' this
morning, will you? It will be so delightful,
too, because uur rides to 'Shady Crook a
ways are; and the sunshins will be like
golden dimples on the waters, and the blue
sky will look down through the thick tree
boughs with a smile like that of an angel.
I lease say 'yes,' papa;" and (he little dim-

pled band dropped the knife which was over-
laying the broken biscuit with a fold of rich,

cream-lookin- g butter, and the sweet face
was lifted with pleading eagerness to the
father's.

It was a hard matter to refuse her. The
lond father could not bear to call down a
shadow on that sweet face, and so he cast
about in his mind for some manner of means
to obviate the grief which his refusal would
occasion her.
" "I'm sorry, Gracie, ho tcgin; "but you

erl ftist p t Ne Tort this' afternoon.
Tbey telegraphed to me late last night that
the ship was just in port, and I must see to
the disembarking of my goods. There,
there! Gracie, little girl, don't look so sad
about it; I'll brin-- you a new dress, straight
from Paris,

Eut Utile Gracie WclJon loved the green
liills, and loved the prattling brook waves,
and the cool sbadowa braided in with the
.country sunshine, a great deal better than
she did a ship piled lull of "dresses fresh
from Paris," and the tears brimmed up to
her eyes, and dropped softly over her brown
lashes, and troubled Lcr father, for he was
a great, warm-hearte- d man, who did not
think, as men too often do, that children's
pleasures and disappointments are of no
manner of consequence; moreover, Gracie
was his only daughter, and he a widower.

"Gracie, can't you go with nit me! Tom
will take good care ol you and in short,
I can't think of anybody, but maybe you
can of some little boy or girl ' who would
like to go with you." ,:

Gracie looked up and shook her head
doubtfully, but the next moment a smile
'sparkled up ber eyes, and lighted her whole
face with the glory of a generous thought:

"Yes, papa, 1 do know of somebody. ItV
the little boy and girl who live at the fool
of the street. They're ro poor, you know,
and never go to r:de. I'll step in, on my
way to school, and ask them."

There was a lipht knock at the door, and
the mother looked up in that quick, anxious
manner which usually distinguishes those
whose lives are haunted continually with a
fear of 'bad tidings,' while her son lifted the
latch and revealed the child-figur- e standing
there. The eyes of the three occttpant3 of
Ui r chamber were fastened in astonishment
on the little girl, and ber own fully rccipro
catcd theirs, as she glanced around that
destitute apartment, whose only carpeting
was the sunbeams, that slept juui as warm
and as brightly on the old boards as they
did on the Turkey carpets of Gracie Wcl
(Ion's elegant home.

"Please, ma'am," said Gracie, blushing
with embarrassment at the thought of her
strange errand, "Papa has gone to New
York, and Be sent to know if you would be
willing the children should go to ride with
tnc to Shady llrook this aflernoonl There's
plenty of room in the carriage, and Tom's
a very careful driver, rm Mr. Weldon s

little girl, who lives in the brick bouse, at
the head of the street."

"To ride, mamma to ride behind the
Morses, in the carriage with the pretty little
trirl, and see the great trees, and the bills,
and the fields with the beautiful flowers
'growing all over them, and bear tho water
dropping over the smooth stones, just as it
used to, a tng, long time ago! Oh, please,
please, matnma,-ta- quick that sissy may

go!" and the lUtle eue stood up by its mot
'tier's side, its ama.U hands clasped together,
its little lips auiverinfr with eagerness,. and
its sweet baby-fac- e full: .Oh, so exceedingly
full of earnest, unspoken, pleading.

"Yes, darling, you shall go," said. the

aiolhrr. as she l.ik the little one in her Up
while the liol tear she could not restrain
dropped' fast on her head, ."and Charley
fcliall go with you. An (J you shall ee the
tu'eadu'we.'spiinkled over' with pooieo, and

the great trees, just like those that grew
yound our old nowise.. Tell your father, any
dear child, that Cod will reward bim fur re'
meinberinff the widow and the orphan."

"Yes, ma'am, I'll tell him," raid dracie,
as 6he hastily left the room, for the tears
were coming fast, and she was half ashamed
of them.

I thank you, miss; it's all I can say, but
perhaps ytiu'll know all that I want to, 'if I
can't."

The speaker's voice had arrested Grscie'a
hasty steps in the hall, and she looked up
to see the brown-curle- d boy, whose face
was far more oloquent. than his touching
words, as he looked on her, half doubting
whether she were not an angel.

"Yes, 1 know it all " said Gracie, smi
ling. "The carriage will come for you at
two, you see, for it's a long ride;" and .she
bounded away, for the child possessed one
of those sensitive natures which rendered
the expression of much gratitude for ber
generosity almost painful to her.

"Hurrah, Gtacie! come down here and
kiss me forth beauty ol a new dress I've
bought you.

A bright face beamed over the banisters.
a light figure bounded down the stairs and
spran into the arms outstretched to receive
it.

"No, papa, not yet," naid little Gracie, as
she put aside the bundle. "I want to tell
you all (i bout my ride, first

She drew bim to his easy chair, and then
seating herself, as was her custom, on his
knee, she told him (and her sweet, childish
voice nude the history doubly pathetic) of
her long, delicious ride to Shadv Brook;
and how Charlie stared, and the little girl
clapped her hands at the sight of the posies
in the meadows, and talked about the sweet
stories which the brook told; and how they
gathered posies, and at last all sat down
under the green trees by the brook, and ate
the nice cakes and biscuits which Tom had
brought; and how there was one great loaf,
all over, which Gracie had sent to
the mother, and how she had promised
Charlie and his sister they should have ever
so many ridv's; and what nice cresses her
old ones would make for tne little girl.

"I am glad now, papa, said Gracie jeach
ng up her littie mouth to his forehead, "that

you could not go; bat next time you will,
won't you, papa! and we ll have such i
glorious time!

Her father did not answer, only his smile
promised acquiescence; but he hugged
Gracie very close to his heart, and murmur-

ed, in a low, earnest voice, that 6ent a

sweet, solemn thrill throujrh the child's
soul, "Inasmuch as ye did ifunto one of the
loast ol these, ye have done it unto me!"

Templars of Temperance.
(From the Cincinnati Gazette.)

The Order in Ohio is in a flourishing
condition, resorting an increase of both
Subordinate and Social Temples, and quite
an increase of active members. And this
too in the faced the opposition of the self--

styled champions of temperance, some of
whom h.ave pronounced the letnple cause

failure. I ask the privilege of letting the
public know what it has done in a small
circle, an i they can judge of the failure. In
four Temples that 1 have organized within
he last thirteen months, there were 48

persona wno were mure or less utiuer tnc
power of Bacchus; all bad the reputation of

getting drunk. Now they are looked upon
by bolli friends and foes, as redeemed men.
51 ore than forty families have been blessed
by their labors. Does that look like a
failure! But again, theie four Temples
have been the means of shutting up over 50
doggeries, and have driven the open trallic
out of the towns where these Temples are
located. Are there not hundreds of places
in Ohio, that would be blessed by having
suck a failure in ojieralion in llicir midst?

The Grand Temple is making vigorour
efforts to have our cause presented to the
people of Ohio. A Grand Lecturer will
traverse some parts of the State during the
summer. . Are there not hundreds of places
that need a Temperance organization!
One that has lived and prospered while all

the prominent Temperance speakers bavi

given it the cold shoulder in public, and

engaged iu active opposition privately.
and yet, it is stronger, fairer, and

more prosperous than ever oeiore. An
Order, based on Temperance, which has a

fraternity equal to the best Secret Societies,

one that has beauties to charm, powers to

bind its votaries to the cause it has espoused,

degrees to consolidate its memuers into a

solid phalank of fraternity in the cause of

virtue and suffering humanity, ror more

than half my life, I liave embraced every
opportunity to speak and labor in the cause

of Temperance. Jly neau and ueart give
the Temple of Honor the preference ol all
others as a Temperance organization, for I
conscientiously belreve it calculated to do

the mott immanent goal. I say this after
wnrkimr in others, and trying them lor
years, and there ore hundreds of as true
Temperance men as live, that are of the
same opionton.

If those that read this wish to know more
about the Order will address Dr. J. Wads- -

worth, G. W. R , at Cincinnati, or myself,

at Monroe, Butler county, Ohio, the infor
nation will be sent them. There are cObrls
being made in many places to enforce the

law asainst the traffic. I hold that a'.l past
experience teachers plainly that to be suc

cessful we must reiorni tne victims oy morai
means, while the law is put in force against
the destroyer. If you wish to reform men,

aa well aa to wage a warfare against ths
traffic, the temple is your tat help as I verily
oelieve.

Will ediidrs, friendly to temperance,
plrae give this a place in their columns!

A. W. TIBBITS, G W. T. of Ohio.
Hxtt'kcvo. frutii very reasonable

iluta. rit i mules the populntiou o! Iowa to
be 637,000. It will amount to nearly a

million in lStiO.

Popular Literature.
[From The Western Christian Advocate.]

A Uste light seems to
growing upon the public mind. Our religi-

ous circles are not exempt. I know men
who, this year, refused to renew their sub-

scription to a religious journal, a weekly
and welcome visitor to their homes for years,
because they have substituted one of the
"Illustrated Weeklies" of the East. It is
not a matter of great surprise that a taste
of this kind of literature should fasten itself
upon the uurcgeneralod mind, but we must
wonder and lament when Christians patron-
ize it and introduce it to their children.

The love and murder, blood and thunder
literature which flooded our country in

covers, has left us only to be substitu-
ted by that which is better disguised,

more refined, yet more dangerous, for

it is equally unnatural and untruthful, and
its attractive disguise will be its passport
to the brains and hearts of thousands who
would never acquaint themselves with the
former. '

I believe in truth in immortal truth for
immortal minds and that it needs no fic-

titious dress or ornament to make it desira-

ble; yet, if the men, and women, and chil
dren of the Church mu-- t have fiction, for
consciences' sake let It come in such image
and figure as to give us, os near as possible
truthful views of human life and human
nature.

But what is the most of this popular
newspaper literature! Romantic love stories
extraordinary adventures, and diabolical
characters. The mind cf the habitual realer
of this literature becomes if at all impres
sible soon disgusted with the practical
things of life, and is soon led off into a very
dreemy, visionary state of existence, in
which it is effec'ually disqualified for earth
or heaven. If this is disputed, please to look
upon the thousands of dreamy .aimless young
men and women who are now floating upon
the surface of American society. What are
tbey but curse to themselves! What will
they prove but an unmitigated curse to the
next eeneratioff! Many of them starting
in life with fine intellects and bright hopes
might have become blessings to their race,
had they not sacrificed their all at the sl rind
of this false but popular god.. One would
suppose that Christians, and especially
Christian parents, would he warned by what
is so fearfully palpable, yet it appears other-

wise in too many instances. Says one, "I
cannot forego my taste for this reading; or
at leart I can not abandon my paper, for it
is favored with contributions from some of
the best writers of the age, and I can dts.
criminate between unhealthy tales and w bat
is chaste and pure," etc. But, friend, your
children can not discriminate if too are

jxU'tr"'". v itb itiai-- anijer fuijac,uliy Y--

they cm reason, "tt win not hurt me to
read this paper, for father does." Thus,
while you are reading from the chaste pen
of the distinguished E, you are introducing
the mians of your children to the dreamy
and attractive stories which crowd the col
umns of that paper. Their tastes end habits
are in rapid process of formation. Your ex
ample is on important instrument in that
process, barly impressions are ineffaceable.
Then what must he the . consequences of
your example! What a judgment-da- y rev
elation you will have to meet!

Do you say that you must have recrea
tion, and this reading furnishes relaxation
and rest to your weary limbs! But when
you make recreation a business, it no longer
is recreation. We need not be slaves to
work. We need not drudge out life's exist
ence without rest or recreation. But God
forbid that we should recreate our hearts
into a distaste lor that work and grace by
which, alone, we can be useful here, or
blessed through eternity! ,'

Time is precious a lithe section cut out
of eternity and given us to do our work in.
It will soon leave us. Do we see that our
own little streamlet is gliding away, bear.
ins us with it toward that other world, of
which all things here are but a dim shadow!
How do we use our lime! Every day rising
out of eternity asks us the question, 'What
will you do in God's world for God!" A

certain writer describes a marble statue in
a certain cily, fashioned, by art, into a beau-

tiful fountain, and through the lips and the
hauds the water flows in a continual stream

on and . on, forever. But the marble
stands there passive cold making no
effort to arrest the water. So time runs
through the hands of men, never pausing
till it runs out. O! how many stand, like
the marble man, and never know what it is
which is passing away from them forever.
Christian brother and friend, how do we
spend our life! Last year is gone, yester-
day is gone, and it can never come again.
It was born fresh from eternity, with its
duties and its own work for us. What were
we doing yesterday! Idling away the time
in light and trifling reading! Thrilling our
hearts, with a false excitement? . God help
us! In Whatever light we-loo- k upon this
subject, we can get but one response. May
we all improve it as for eternity!

03It is a noticeable fact, that in the
Maine Democratic Convention, when the
balloting for Charleston Delegates com-

menced, there were not over five hundred
delegates present. The ballot-bo- x, never
theless, was found, to contain, at the close,
over eleven hundred ballots! Truly, har-

monious Democracy is "the same every-

where," from Bangor, in Main, to Oxford
and Ktckapoo, in Kansas.

Oy-Sn-m was ra'.ed as mate in his fa'her's
ship, the Happy-s- o Lucky. In his own
quaint way, he called in at Taylor's Aca-

demy, as he' said, "juat to learn French ard
navigation that afternoon, as he was going
to sail for Marseilles in the morning."

juryman, hnvinj applied to the re-

corder In he rxciMed from serving on ac
of deafness, the litter askeil, "Could

you hear my charge li the grand jury, air!"
Yrs, I hentd every word ol it," was the

reply, ' but couldn't make any senoe ol it."

Balloon Trip.
We give I lie following frain the account

given by Mr. Hyde, who was one of the

party in the great trip of the Atlantic bal-

loon:

A STORM BELOW.

At half past ten o'clock we bad Lakeu(,i8
J.rio and lake Untariu both in "i
spectacle that roul-- J not be viewed without
mingled sentiments of admiration and won-

der. The balloon had now . attained an
attitude of nearly a mile. A terrible storm
was surging beneath us, the trees waving,
and the mad waves dashing against the
shore of Erie In an awfully tempestuous
manner. But above the careering, whirl
pools and the thundering breakers swam
the proud Atlantic, not . coni . displaced,
nor a breauth of silk aialwrbef,danilg skill
with her expectant crew, and gaily heading
for the salt crests which bound our vast
Republic. Now like a' gurgle, comes the
subdued roar of the plashing and headlong
cataract of Niagara.

THE DESCENT.

Passing the western terminus of the Erie
Canai, the balloon was borne directly to-

wards Lake Ontario. Our ballast was now
nearly exhausted, and to have determined
on crossing the second lake would have
been sheer recklessness and harhood. At
this point it was resolved to descend to the
earth, laud Mr. Gager and myself, in our
stead lake in a sufficient ' quantity of new
ballast, and again steer for the Atlantic
Ocean. 1 he airship was lowered, but was
immediately caught in the hurricane which
was then raging, and carried very near tho
tops of trees which were bending and sway
in" to and fro by the force of the wind.
Mr. Lmiiuuniaiu afonct' threw over th
buchets and their ronlcnts, and the lift
this gave us kept us from being crushed in
the woods. Like a bullett we shot out into
the Lake. The machinery was got in
readiness to be tossed out, and every possi-
ble preparation made fur keeping out of the
waves. For awhile we cherished the hope
that we would be able to pass the broad ex-

panse of the deep in safety, though we knew
we had nearly one hundred and nenety
miles to traverse. But this hope died out
in less than an hour, as the trooping winds
bore on us, it seemed, with greater and in
creasing uerceuess. Wc had got far out
and there was no land in sight. A dreary
waste of nearly seven thousand squire miles
of water was before and around us.

At length we neared the dashing billows,
which were wildly flinging up their white
caps and chasing one another towards the
North-eas- t, cor me, a lilettme was con
centratrd in that awful perilous moment. It
was the first time since I bad set font in
flie'TaTToon, tlial l haJwwf(rrVffeeir feaTas--

to liiy safety. I looked around at my com
panions; they were calm, but their coun
tenances gave me uo assurance. Plunge,
plunge, went the iron bars of the machinery
nto the waves, nu-- rolling ten feet in

height! And the Atlantic, obedient to this
magic control, again bound upwards out of
the way of the dark and hungry elements.
There was great relief in this, but the cool-

est reason could not hive seen in the cir
cumstances anything but momentary en
couragement. I cauuot recollect whether
it was at this poiut, or before, that Mr.
Gager climbed up iuto the car with Prof.
Wise. Whenever it was, he did so as much
fur the security of the entire party as for

his own safely, fur there is no Bullishness
iu Mr. Gager, see him where you will.

For a time again our . flying ship was
buoyed up out of the way of hazard, but
would frequently dart down as. though in-

tent on burying us. aU. This movement
was promptly checked by throwing .out
some articles vs haria-st,,an- .thus, carpet
sacks containing clothing, overcoats, bun
dles of pppers, provisions, were pitched out
into the lake, and still we kept in ultnost
hopeless proximity. Mr. Lutnuuntain had
said he desired to take care of the. boat, and
advised me to get into the car above, with
Messrs. Wise and Gager, which I hastened
to do. No sooner had I planted mysrl
firmly in the wicker backet .than down.
down, down with fearful speed went the
balloon towards the lake. I closed my eyes
involuntarily, but was quickly aroused by a
crash and a lunge of , the car. forward.
Three times were there a terrible clatter
and epluhh. One moiiicut of, my life,
thought 1. Looking around I beheld a hat
floating off, and the same instant the balloon
darted out ot the wuter.

"Poor La Mountain," was in my heart to
say, for 1 thought him gone; but a cheerful
"all right, boys," stopped ms and lightened
me of one grief. Now cuaie a4-s- t of Li
Mountain's bravery, and noblj did he stand
iu Taking a hatchet which was handed
down to hiui from tne car where it nas
swung, be began loosening the planks
making the lining of the boat, which he
sent overboard a, every indication ofanuthrr
descent. When be had gone as far as pos-

sible this way, unscrewed the nuts which
had been placed in the side of the. boat by
which to fasten the machinery. Gathering
all articles, of no matter how little weight
together, he sent them with the rest. The
oars went over ncxi, and at last there was
nothing in the boat. lie had taken off his
coat to it, and worked till the perspiration
ran from his brow like rain all tho while
speaking hopelul'y and, endeavoring to quiet
our apprehensions. When there was noth-

ing more to be done below, Mr. Lamnuntain
drew himself up by the rope, into the car.
Everything had now gone but an overcoat
and two blankets, which were saved to be
used the final resoft. ( ... .

How wistfully did four persons strain
their eyes that diy in the direction of the
shore; and would it never, never coroe in

Mr. Gager's face hire an expres-

sion of mingled sadness and solicitude:
perhapi. ho was thinking of a group of hap- -

py lures, all uiirnnicious of his perl, away
in Bennington, Vermont. Mr. Lamountain

seemed more hopef"!. and Prof. Wise talk
ed as though we were certain of fetttn
sale over the lake, though he warned us of
dannnr as soon as we should be off the
water. Prof. W.'s theory was t''at the

boat should get swamped, the balloon would

still have momentum and power sufficient

to lra us to shore, which happily had by

time ,ppeared in the dim distance. A

oroaeller called "Young Amenc" snortiy
afterwards bore (low upon us to come to
our relief, but we scudded some hundreds of

feet before her bows, and so that hope fail-

ed.
Finally, after skimming within forty feet

of the dark waves, for a dislauce of nat less

than fifty miles, and perhaps more, we had

the joy to know that t. e were out of danger
of drowning; but a new peril was before ua.

Prof. Wise had been quite right in his pre-

diction. The hurricane TIew us immediate-

ly i'rto a dense forest which skirted the
lake, and threatened to tear us limb from

limb.
Mr. Gaser had thrown out tho anchor, a

heavy iron one with three hooks, each an

inch and a quarter in thickness. So rapid

was our flight that this stotd out nearly

straight from the car. As the grapnel swung

against a tree of moderate size, l lie velocity
nf the balloon ana us ierr;oie Bircujrui
would tear it down and fling it to the ground

One by one the hooks broke off, and we

were again at the mercy tf all sweeping
wind. Mr. Lamountain and I held on to

the valve rope, endeavoring to discharge the

was, but we quickly were compelled to re
Usa our (rraso. and clinjr to the "concen
trating hoop" to avoid being thrown out. It
has been before slated that the meshes en-

veloping the silk of the Atlantic had sn ag-

gregate strength of one hundred and twenty

tons.
h is not strange that it was some time

before these strong cords were broken.

The balloon actually went through a mile

of forest, and, tearing down trees and break-

ing branches, pursued its resistless course,

dashing our party in the willow car to and

fro against trunks and limbsj until the Btout

netting had broken little by little and the

balloon itself had no longer any protection,
when striking a tall tree the silk was pun-cture- d

in a dozen places and rent into rib-

bons, leaving the car suspeuded by the net-

work twenty feet above ground. The course

of the balloon through the woods left a path

similar to that of a tornado. Trees half the
ihe size of a mon's body were snapt in

twain as thouh they were pipe-stem- s, and

hure limbs were scattered like leaves. It
is difficult to see how any one of the quar-

tette escaped with his life. It happened

that the landing was inado within one hun-

dred and fifty yards of a settlement, and the

crash was so creat that the people ran to
Ore t i,eerh- - had-- heppniJ
gular as it would appear, there was omy

one of the fourt injured in the least Mr.

Lamountain receiving 6ome slight contu-

sions about one ol his hips, and the remain-

der escaping without a scratch. When we

got down, which was done partly by ropes

and partly by means of a broken
persons wcr standing around with open

mouths and eyes staring out wonder. We
then learned that we had landed on t'ie
farm of Truman O. Whitney, near aackr.tt's
Harbor, in the towuship of Henderson, Jef
ferson county, New York. B7 M'. La- -

mountain's watch, the time was two and

twenty minutes. We bod been nineteen
hours and fofty minutes traveling a distance
which caauot be computed at less than nine
hundred miles, aud is said to reach as much

twelve hundred. .

The Number Three.

When the world was created, we find

hind, water, and sky; 6un, moon and stars. '

Noah had but three sons; Jonah was three

lavs in the whale's belly, our Savious pas

sed three days in the tomb. Peter denied

his Savious thrice. There were three
Abraham',' Isaac and Jacob.

Abraham entertained three anels. Sam-ue- l

was called three times, "Simon, lovest

thou me!" was repeated three tiui?s.
Daniel was thrown into a den with three

lions, for praying iluee times a day. Sha-drac- h,

Meshech and Abedncgo were rescued

(rum the flames or the oven. The Com-

mandments were delivered on the third d..y.

Job had three friends. St. Paul speaks ol

faith, hupe and charity, these three. Those

famous dreams ol the baker and butlcr-vc- re

to come to pass in three days; and Elijih
protrasted himself thres times on the body

of the dead child. Samson deceived Deli-

lah

,

three titues, before she discovered the

source of his strength. The sacred letters
011 the cross are I. H.S.,so also the Roman

three words,"'! Hoc
motio was composed ot

Jfyno." They are three conditions for

n,n the earth, heaven and hell; there is

also the Holy Trinity. In mythology there

were the three Graces Cerebus with his

three heads; Neptune holding his three-toothe- d

staff, the oracle of Delphi cheat-
ed with veneration the tripod; and the nine

Muses sprang from three. In nature we

have male, female offspring; morning, noon

and night. ' Treea group their leave in

threes, there is the three leaved clover.
a

Every ninth wave is a ground awelL We

have fish, flesh and fowl. The majority ot
mankind die at the age or thirty. What
could be done in rnathematics without the

aid or the trangle!" witness the puwer of

the wedge; and in logic three premise are

iodispensable. It is a common phrase, that

"three is luck number. Knickerbocker.

CfrAn Englishman, boasting, said:

"There are sjrrini in our country where

the most sparkling soda water can be had

already prepared." "That is nothing to a

lake out West," said one ol his liearcrs;

"there you can procure the most delicious

chxmpago, and the banks are made of spong

cake."

Gamaliel Bailey.

BY JOHN G. WHITTIER.

[From the National Era, July 7.]

The cypress shadows deepen. But a few

days ago, we were called upon to lament
the loss of a world-honore- d

' and beloved
friend, Joseph Slurge, of Birmingham. And
now, the last arrival from Europe brings os
the sad intelligence that our silted and
dear friend and IclIow-laDore- r, with whose
name our own has been so long associated
in the National Era, U no longer atnonj the
living. - -

' As clouds that rake the mountain summits,
As wavrs that know no guiding hand,

bo swill as brother followed brother
From bunsbiuu to the sunless land."

The death of Dr. Bailey will be widely
fell ns a public calamity. He was one ol
those men who mould and shape the age in

which they live. To no one is the cause ol
Freedom aud Progress, as embodied in the
Republican pirty, more indebted than to
bim.

Clear-sighte- warm-hearte- generous to
a fault, frank in the avowal ot his opinions

earnest without fanaticism, bold without
temerity, uncompromising, yet courteous
and charitable, a gentleman always, never
stooping to personal invective or contro
versy he has been emphatically the man
for his place and time. Ilia views were
broad and statesmanlike he could not wear
the badge of a mere partizan and he held
himself ready always to censure his politi-

cal friends when, in his view, they were in
the wrong, and to commend Ins oppo cents
whenever they took a step in the right di-

rection. None but those who knew bim
well, aud understood his social end genial
nature, and his strong love of approbation,
conld estimate how much it cost him to
maintain, under circumstances to which a
weaker man would have yislded as to des-

tiny, his perfect loyalty to truth. .What
most impressed us, in our intercourse with
bim, was the total absence of all cant, cavil,
or subterfuge the transparent honesty and
Christian manliness of his character.

In the dark period when his press, in Cin
cinnati was twice destroyed by mobs, and
in the perilous excitement which at Wash
ington followed the capture of the Pearl
with its cargo of fugitive slaves, his courage
never faltered. With everything he loved
iu life at stake, ha disregarded alike the
menace of enemies and the persuasions of
friends, and refused to make any conces
sion or apalugy, aud strong in his conscious
integrity, challenged the closest scrutiny of
his words and actions. The future histori
an of the Anti-Slaver- y movement will find

few nobler pictures fur his canvas than that
of the slight figure of the Anti-blaver- y

Editor, alone with his family, unarmed and
unsupported in the heart 01' a slave-holdin- g

city, calmly confronting an armed aud ex-

cited multitude, declaring his determina
tion to live and die a free mm, and to speak
and print his sentiments freely and fully,
subject only to the laws of his country;
and closing with an appeal, at once touch-

ing and manly, to the better natures of bis
oppouents, until threats changed to cheers,
and the really generous but misguided
populance pressed toward bim. not to
maltreat or intimidate, but to shake the baud
ol a brave and honest man.

Personally, we feel assured, Dr. Bailey,
had no enemies. His genial, hearty,
healiful nature, his ingenuousness, his deli-

cate regard fot the amenities and courtesies
of life, his ungrudging admission of lbs
right to differ, bis bread catholic charity,
endeared bim to a wide circle of friends,
among the warmest of whom were some
who totally dissented from his views on
political matters and the noral character of
slavery. '

Many thoughts and memories crowd npon
us, but our heart is too full for words.. A
true aud good ma i has laid dowatoh's long
rest, after bravely fighting the battle of life,
leaving his mark upon the age, and a sta n- -

le,s and honored name to hia children.
The world wherein he labored is better for
his sake. "He will be greatly missed in the
coming struggle (Heaveu grant it may be
the last and triumphant one) of freedom with
slavery. But God is over all and no man is

indispensable. The broken ranks will be
closed, aud younger men, who have learned
the lessons of liberty in the school of our
lamented associate, will take up, and carry
forward to its glorious euuMimmation, the
great wo.k to which his life was devoted.'

Mixing up the Babies.
Th Weaveroill (Cal.) Journal gives the

following account 01 an affair which, how-

ever it may move the laughter of our read-

ers, we fancy made some of the parties con

cerned, "laugh on the wrong side of their
'

mouths:" or

Some time ago, there was a dancing party
given "up north;" most of the ladies prea-en- t

had little babies, whose noisy perversity
required too much attention to permit tbe
mothers to enjoy the dance. A number of
gallant young men volunteered to watch tbe
young ones, while tne parenta inauigea in

"breakdown." No aooner had the women
left tho biibies in charge of the mischievous
devild, than they stripped. thei infants,
changed their clothe, giving to one the
apparel of auothef. .The dance over, 11 was
time to go borne, and the mothers hurriedly
took each a baby, in the dress of her own, it
aud started, some to their homes, teu or
fifteen mile off, and were far on their way
before daylight. But. tho day following, by

there was a prodigious row in that settle-

ment,
th

and then commenced some of the

tallest fqina!e pedelnauim; living miles

apart, it required two daya to .unmix the

babies, and as many months 19 restore the
It

women to their naturally sweet dispositions.

To this day it, unsafe for auy of the baby

.uiixeib to teuluie within the territory

Communication.
[Written for The Belmont Chronicle.
WOOL GROWING.

Cadiz, O., July 7, 1859.
For tU Btjil of th Farmtr of Belmotd County .

Uaring been ogagad for ovextwentj years' in
the purchase of wool, and during that time, ha-

ving visited different wool growing counties ia
Ohio as well as Pennsylvania) aad Virginia, I
must say that Baliaoat county is as wall, if net
batter calculated fur in growing .of sheep- and
novl than any cunnty ia either Side, or 1 might
say iu the United States.

Myself and brother.haTO been baying wool for
several years in Belmant eoonty, and the worst
and only objection I have to baying wool-i- the
county is, there is not more than h as
many good sheep in the eeunty as there should
be, both for the wool grower and wol bayur.

Fallew citizens, Farmers of Belmont CO., some,
let as reason a little together; take your penal!
and paper, ascertain the on m bar of townships rn

the eoanty, the number of sections of Hind in
each tovnsh;p, aad by so doing you will tail the

umber of sections of land in the county. Then
inakeyour ealsalation as to the number of ihsep
each seetion 01 land would 'grow amJ support, if
properly managed and arranged, and see how
many sbaep you would have. f

Sow I will pat the number at 500 head, lihieti
the "wayfaring man, though fool, will know
ia a email number, and how many aheep have
you in Belmont county T If 1 am correct ia the!
piobable amoant of territory in the county, there
wenld ee some 280,000 to 300.000 head of sheep.
Now make the calculation at three pounds to the
fleece, and how many pounds of wool have"yooT
Now calculate the Tool at 45 cents, which, take
one year with another, in fine wool growing
counties, I think iaa low average price, and yoa
have soue $400,000 worth of wool. Now in.adi
dition to this amount, after the land becomes
sufficiently locked with sheep, there will be a
surplus of increase of sheep for sale each year;
calculating the prieeof the sheep itka average
of $1.75 per head, and you have some $13i,0tf
more.

Now, my friends, these calculations I do hoe- -'
ettly think are made too low. . Too can m'Ska
your calculations on any one, or even two arti-
cles of produce yoa grow, with at least threw
timea the amount of eon labor, and see if ths
sheep will uotbeat. These calculations are made;
allowing the farmer to raise sufficient provision
for his family and stack, and soma fur market,'
wnen tbe roads are good and smooth. Bat 1 sea
some steep locations in tbe county, where
tbe farmer has plowed, sowed and planted, until
the cream of tho soil has been carried by the tor-
rents of rain into the depths of the bottomless
oeeaa. I would say to such farmers, turn il(
yoarlaad into grass aa soon as possible, and be
sure and stock light for awhile, let tbe grass aesd
mature, before eating off close, that it may diop
off and taka rent for a second crop. By so doing1
yoa will soon have your farm covered with ay

thick mass of i;rais. Then increase your flock
of sheep, and lo, haw baatiful it will be to travel'
over the county ia the month of June, and see
the multitude of snow-whi- te washed sheep en 1

those far distant, almost topless hills of Belmont-county- ,

not blackened with tbe June frost.- - .1
would advise and reeommend to wool grewors of
the county to be cartful to have their stack all '

of near the same average quality of wool, ad
possible. It ia amah easier for the purchaser tor;

know its true value. Banish all coarse or old
wo4 bred stock frem the land. Waak fryar
wool wall, roll tight and close, wrap the twine
close and tight round the floeoa.' '' c 'rj

Before elosiag I mast say to the wool growers'
of Belmont county, that the clip on the average-wa-

of better quality, and ia oetler condition
this year than it has ever been heretofore. ' t
say, increase jour flocks, and ftiduee Eastern?
Yankees to encourage as native bora' Balrkeyes1,
to bay stronger, and pay higbarprioes for good,
fine, clean washed wool. Yours Truly. -

WM. BOGGS.

The Princess and the Physician.
Few foreigners who were sojouraing in

Rome during the Autnmn of W ' caS fail
to remember the violent illness of tbe beau-

tiful Princess C , which suddenly with-

drew fiom the brilliant social circle of tbrff
city their fairest ornament. - Tbie means
by which that illustrious lady waa restored
to health, when giveo over by all the facolfj
in Rome, ia not however :so generally,
known. She owes her life, and is ever
prompt to acknowledge the obligation, to
ths most distinguished physician of the age,
Dt. TbDinaa HuHwwey.- - :Thetradiary
man happened to arrive in the "Sevco--hille- d

City" just as the crisis of: ber disor-

der, and was immediately summoned to her
palaoe. He found the Princess in a satf.

en Jilioo. During an evening drive through-th-

Campagaa aha had been smitten, t'j t

fearful malaria which . ometimea arises ia
poisonous clouds from the adjacent marshes.
The consequence was a violent bilious at-

tack, terminating in jonndice.. The loxely;
face which had .dazzled all eyes, and elrpsed
all revalry at bail and banquet, was yellow,

saffron, and the eyea which had kindled-lov-

and admiration in a thousand ' hearts
wrre duller than lead, ia a feeble--voic- e

(be inquired of the doctor what conkfc e

for her, at the same time protesting:
that if the hue that now tinged her sim.
were to remain after her recovery she would
rather die than live. SraTHng at the par-

donable vanity of one whose queenlybeaaty:
waa the theme of every traveler who visited-Rome- ,

he told ber cheerfully that her- - life
and ber lovliness were both safe. Hie pre-dict'-

proved trur. Under the infiuenco
his irresistible Pill, the yellow auflua ion.

began to pass off; and day. by day, like -- a.

star bursting through a cloudher eeknty.
was re developed.. Within sU weeks if
was announced that the Princess would

soon gladden the eye oriier admirer at
n evening festival7 to tat place at her.

chateau at TivoJe in honor of her recovery,

It my well be supposed that the Princess-woul- d

willingly have displayed her grati-

tude on a magnificent scale, but this Dr. If.
would not permit. He refused to receive-anything- ,

save a mere souvenir; and she.
presented him with most appropriate one.

was a double miniature, et in emeralds
diamonds, one .case representing the Prin- -'

her aick bed despoiledcess as she lay iipon
disease of ill her charms, and the ether

containing her likeneaa aa sh appeared at
fete in the full bloom of restored health

and beauty. The inomento was accom- -.

paniod bv a note in which were these words,

Whenever you look at the two pictures,'
imagine it'you can, my boundless gratitude."

may well be supposed that Dr. Ilolluway

treasures this delicate tribute to hi skill..
among his choicest wmvaiV. 'Vourirr
ik! Pvputa?' Hume


